
Select one of the following Haiku Poems as the 

basis for your final print: 
 
 

Dew evaporates 

 And all our world is dew…  

  So Dear. So Fresh. So Fleeting 

 

For a lovely Bowl 

 Let us arrange these flowers 

  Since there is no rice 

 

One fallen flower returning 

 To the branch? Oh no, 

  A white butterfly. 

 

A dying ember  

 In the abandoned cat. Love 

  And the need for love. 

 

Up close, at the place 

 Where spider’s leg lays his line 

  There seems no design 

 

A bee in a web, 

 Whirring its one free wing 

  In spurts of hope. 

 

Need Friends ever speak? 

 There’s tea to taste and windsong 

  From the garden trees 

 

On nearing the surf, 

 Every footprint becomes  

  That of the sea. 

 

An abandoned board— 

 Shaping, sunning, becoming 

  A Shangri La for bugs 
 


